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$0, WHATS THE CALL 


Rule fc7-B(b)S-T0.') 12345 of +be 
Official Badmin+on Rule Book 
s+a+es'. "Since no one fakes 
badmin+on seriously anyway, 

___ do wha+ever 

+he hell you 
Y) wan+.« 


..while +he shu+fiecock mis+akes 
i+self +or a pigeon and wa+ches 
team A score a poin+. 

SO, WHAT'S THE CALL? DOES 
The pointcount? <». „ , 


During a Badmin+on 
Tournamen+ a pigeon 
falls in love wl+h 
+he shu+Hecock. 


The pigeon 
is mistaken 
for +he 
shu+Hecock 


The powers -from 
above fell me he's 
picking his nose. 


Acon+es+arr+ is gagged and blindfolded before asking for hin+s 
on "lA/hahs My Bad Hat>ii'r ,, ‘ weeknigh+s a+ 6 on CBS. 


OH, WISE DNS, 
WHAT HAVE YOU 
TO SAY ?? 


Stolen by; David 8oone, Randy Epley, Andy Simmons Forged by Terry Colon 
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THE LEAST POPULAR 
CIGARETTE BRANDS 

Emphysema Ligh+s 
Virginia Slim Chances 
Marlboro Wheezes 
Pall Mal\ Filter Tipped Tumors 

As+hma lOOs 

Parliament Pleurisy Kings 


Demi Moores New Baby 
Breast Feeding 
Holly weird,Ca-Ca 
Dear Cracked, 

You as k, what does 'The Shadow know?" III 
tell you what I know: The movie bombed/ 

The Shadow 

Auditioning tor The Power 
Rangers 


LETTER FROM YOU GUYS 


Dear Cracked. 


Let me tell you *&$* something! That (Nirvana CD parody 
in Summer Special issue H 4) wasn't the least bit funny Kurt 
Cobain was a talented and important part of the music in¬ 
dustry and the lives of people young and old He had a lot 
more talent than you losers (gulp. I Kurt had a lovely, talent¬ 
ed wife (Courtney Love) I hope you realize what you did 
was stupid, mean, upsetting, heartless, pathetic, idiotic and 
so damned disrespectful! 

Burn in hell % $ - ' 


Really Pissed Off 


Dear Pissy. 


We almost started to agree with you up until the port about 
Courtney Love being "Lovely and talented" —The eds 


. - raSkh*. 

ContestonT Hugh Smel wins a Thousand dollars on The new 
ABC gameshow, "Vy'hai Did I Hove -For Lunch 7" 


R 


ETl/R 


N 


SENO 


TO 


E 
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Pear Cracked, 

For $5 95 you can ge+ This wonderful meal 
at our cafeTeria: Medallions o-f Mvsial wiTh a 
Side order of RizzuT-O-Roni and washed down 
wi+h a Pint O'Killebrew. 


The Baseball Hall of Fame 
CoopersTown, Isiy 

Dear Cracked, 

For some reason, we find ourselves over¬ 
stocked wifh The following iTems.' 

The FlecTnc Shower Cap 

The Rack and Pinion TaoThbrash 

The Liquid Propane Baby Rattle 


The Sharper Image CaTalog 
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Dear Cracked,, 

From Sharp minds come... 
really bad headaches. 


Sharp CompuTers 
The Infirmary 

Dear Cracked, 

Yech! This milk Tastes like silicone! 






















You idiot, 
dot's a waltz, 
not der 
tango! 


Cuten tag, my name is Harried Tasskisser 
I'm a computer salesman. Der reason I 
haff such big muscles is dot dese suitcases 
I shlep around are filled with heavy 
/j’ computers I lead a typical boring, middle 
class life mit my boring vife und daughter 
* \/) Well, dot's what everybody thinks 


Actually, I lead a double-life. I'm a super-spy for a 
- 1 top-secret anti-terrorist unit, Oregano Farce I’m a 
black belt und I speak 10 languages. 
Unfortunately, nobody can understand what I'm 
saying in any of them. 

True 


SWISSCHEESE, A VILLA IN SWITZERLAND. 


No, this isn’t a commercial for a wash und 
wear tuxedo. Vy am I scuba diving in a 
frozen lake? Veil, Chames Bond did it, so 
vy not me? 



















Dis film cost 120 million dollars, und dot's just my salary, 
haha Dot's an example of my comedic talents, which explains 
why we rely so heavily on spectacular special effects and 
explosions in.. 


I'm already inside, and I chust asked a 
beautiful girl, who iss obviously a terrorist, 
to dance Look in the manual und tell me 
how to do the tango. 


Harried, go into 
the villa and plant 
the explosives. 


Worse He crashed 


the party without an 
invitation! 


Not to vurrv. I 
haven't been nome 
for dinner in 7 years 
and she doesn't 

suspect anyzing! 


wife will be suspicious 




him get 
away! 

T7SW — 

Did he 
assassinate 

somebody? 


























I'd better get out of here 
before I get flushed down the 
toilet. I'll steal a motorcycle 
and make my getaway 


NEXT DAY. WASHINGTON, D.C 


I'm really getting pissed off! 


follow you on foot 
so you can 
surprise them? 
Good idea. 


Man, all I did was write 
my phone number on 
the wall ARGGGHHHI! 


No. I hafta go to der chon Dose 
steroids raise hell mit my kidneys. 


What’s going on?! 
Where are the police?! 


I didn’t think this hotel allowed horses. 


I nefer should have borrowed a cop's horse. Every 
time he sees a donut store, he stops for a snack. 


Women, you can't 
live with 'em, and 
you can’t kill ’em 
unless you're a 

former football star 

Man, what was 
that? 


Iss no choke, und 
neither vas dot. This 
morning she combed 
her hair and put on 
makeup for the first 
time in years 


Hey, what’s wrong, 
man? Don't worry, 
we'll get that 
terrorist as soon as 
his bike runs out of 
gas 


Just a bomb 
There hasn't 
been one 
explosion on this 
page. 


Maybe she 
wanted to 
look good 
for you. 


Then what's 
she doing in 
that car with a 
strange guy? 


caterer? 

Hahaha! 


■PH.?* 

m 


II il^ll 


















































I have a 

feeling we re 
being 
followed 


I don't know, 
maybe it's all those cars 
trailing us, and the 
choppers and those 
guys in trench-coats 


According to 

the computer 
the guy's a 
used car 
salesman. 


Harried, you can’t 
pull agents off a 
terrorist caper just 
because your ol' lady 
is hitting the sack 
with some dude 


What 

makes 

you 

tnink 

that? 


Dis is an 

emergency I 
vant that car 
under full 
surveillance This 
is Priority One. 


I don't care 
about dot 
He's the guy 
who sold me 
i this lemon 


Don't worry, we're 
headed for a safe 
house. 


I need your help! There's a Ford Pinto in 
the lot ooops, sorry, I was talking in code 
There's a double-agent in my outfit and 
you're the only one I can trust. I want you 
to be my wife, just act like we re married. 


Okay."Not tonight, 
honey. I have a 
headache." 


Okay, move in 
before he puts 
a move on my 

vife 


Harried, do you know 
how much your wife’s 
affair is costing the 

taxpayer? 


Lawyers are 
worse than 
terrorists 

Why were 
you 

sleeping 
with that 


This voice 
scrambler 

is great It 
changes 

my voice 
so l can 
finally be 


You 

mention 

dot 

picture 

again 

und I 
shoot 
] you, 
too. 


It's strange You're 
a spy pretending to 
be a salesman, and 
he was a salesman 
making believe he 
was a spy. That's 
almost as original as 
the plot in Last 
Action Hero 


Honest Barry's Used Cars. I'm 

not a spy I just use that as a 
gimmick to pick up girls I kept 
striking out with the "What's your 
sign?” line. I'm a used car 
salesman and have I got a deal 
for you. I have a Pinto owned by 
an old maid. 


I did it for all 

the people 
who bought 
lemons from 
a used car 
dealer 


1 

// 

Almos 
much 
dis m< 

t as 
as 
)vie. 

HALLLP! 1 

thought you V 

said this was a mV 
safe house? I'd SI 
be safer in \J 
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Kansas 


I wasn't sleeping 
with him. It's just 
that life is so 
boring being 
married to a 
salesman 


You have 
no choice 
Work for 
us or go 
to jail 


What 
do I 
have 
to do? 


Being a spy sure beats 
taking dictation. 


Who knows? I 
always fall 
asleep when 
we make love. 
In fact, your 
voice has the 
same effect on 
me. 

YAWWWN. 


Sounds 
great, when 
do I start? 


Co to the Marquis 
Hotel You'll dress like 
a hooker Go to room 
1313, take off your 
clothes and do a sexy 
dance in your 


A SECRET TERRORIST HIDEOUT SOMEWHERE IN TEHRAN...OR MAYBE 
IT'S JERSEY CITY? HEY, IT’S A SECRET, RIGHT? 


Harried 

what's 
going on? 


Veil, dis is the end 

of the domestic 
comedy sequence 
Now we return to 
the exciting terrorist 


It's about 
time! 


Okay, dot's a Soviet 

M6 nuclear device 
with a plutonium 
trigger. 


clowning or we'll 
kill your wife. 


Hmm, a refill for a 

ball point pen? No, I 
haff it, a supersized 
suppository 


Who cares about 
that? You re out 
doing all kinds of 
fun things, like 
getting shot at. and 
blowing stuff up, 
while I sit home 
watching soaps. 


Cheez. I hope we're more accurate with the 
bomb than we are with guns, or we re liable 
to nuke Mecca. 


Harried, 
I'll never 
forgive 
you. 


For arming their 
atomic bomb 
that will kill 
thousands of 
innocent 
civilians? 
























































They still have mv vire. 
They're going to blow-up 
some of our major cities 
unless we meet their 

demands. 


They demand that all taxi 
driver’s tests in the U S be 
given in Arabic, and that 
New Jersey be declared a 
Palestinian state. 


We have fired thousands of rounds and we haven't hit 
anybody She drops a gun down steps and wipes out half 
of my organization! From now on, instead of target 
Dractice we will practice dropping guns down the stairs. 


What do 
they 
want? 


practice, we will practice dropping guns 


KEY WEST, FLORIDA 


No. blow up the bridge! Ve 
can kill more people that 
vev. The terrorist cars will 
fall into the water, and so 
will lots of civilian cars. 


Should we 

take-out 

their 

vehicles? 


Not the fritch. the britchl! 
Give me that voice 
scrambler. . 


a repairman! 


I don't care about the ’fridge, call 
Get me out of here! The driver's dead and this car 
is out of control!_ 


NOW HEAR THIS! THE BRIDGE IS OUT! 


You stole our 
key! We 
need it to 
launch the 

bombs! 


You don't 
scare me 
Not the 
way you 
guys snoot 


Grab my hand, dot’s it, now relax Oh 
yeah. The terrorists have our daughter 
out don't vurry, I'll borrow a Navy jet 
ana rescue her. 


If I can program a VCR 

flying a jet should be a 
piece of strudel 


I did, but all the 
locksmiths in Miami 
speak Spanish Give 
me the key or I’ll 
shoot you. 


You want a 
key? Call a 
locksmith! 




























There's nothing to be scared of. I'll hold the plane steady and 
you jump in Daddy will catch you. Think of it as bungee- 
jumping mitout a bungee-cord. 


Gotcha honey! 


'Ou’re pointed toward 
Say hello to Mickey 


Don't vurry, 
Disney Vurl 


Where the hell were you. creep!! I threw all your 
clothes in the swimming pool! You'll hear from m) 
lawyers! I want a divorce! I'M TIRED OF TAKING 
ABUSE FROM YOU, SCHMUCKH 


Veil. Glib, der 
job is 

finished. 


What's 

dat? 


Yeah, we destroyed the terrorist's 
organization, the Scarlet Shidhad 
killed hundreds of people and wiped 
out half of Florida But that’s all 
child's-play for what I have to face 
next 




























polluted 

WATERS 








Here's a little something 
I invented myself! 

"The wheel ... of Brie.” 


The recent discovery of an almost 
perfectly preserved cave dwelling from 
the Austrolipithicus period has at last 
allowed socio-archeologists to speculate 
on precisely what went on at a 


I just love 
what you've 
done with 
your cave! 


PREHISTORIC 

COCKTAIL PARTY 


You look like a sissy, standing 
upright like that! 


What's the matter, George? 
Homoerectus-phobic? 


"Lucy" What 
an odd name 


I love a woman with 
hair on her chest. 


Isn't that 

Rush Limbaugh? 


Yeah, well, it’s no big deal, but 
I'm thinking of either calling it 
"Fire" or "Oowww". 


Can’t decide whether 
to buy or lease the 
mastadon. 


i 
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I could get 
you into 
pictures! 


We'd love to stay, but 
if we're not home by 11 
the babysitter goes ape 


Hey, look 
what the cat 
dragged ini 


What a co-inky dink! 
You hunt and / gather! 


1 could 
de-louse 
you all 
night, baby 


What do you 
call these? 


"Boars in a 
blanket", Ma'am 


I don't eat any red 
meat, but I do eat 
pteradactyls and 
1 ^sh. 


Hey, did you hear 
we're in for another 
ice age? 


Great dress! 
Wonder where she 
killed it? 


I do not 
find upright 
men more 
attractive 
than you! 


What do you 
say the two 
of us go home 
and evolve? 
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TO ROMEO FROM JULIET 


'TlS THE MONTAGUES. 
SORRV WE CAN'T TAKE 
VOUR CALL, BUT WE'RE 
OUT SLAVING CAPULETS 
WE'LL GET BACK TO 
VOU WHEN THEV'RE , 
ALL GONE. f 

s?> mpf jt: 


Missed 

■ m THAT CHANGED 

Motor? 


ROMEO, TlS JULIET- 
LEND ME VOUR EAR . 
I'M TO FAKE MV 
SUICIDE THIS NIGHT 
PRITHEE, BE CALM 
AND WE'LL BE 
TOGETHER ON THE 
MORROW. 


WRITER: MIKE MIKULA ARTIST: PETE FITZGERALD 


TO THE CREW OF THEENOLA GA 


Ml, VOU'I/E REACHED THE 
BARRACKS OF THE ENOLA 
GAV FLIGHT CREW. WE 
* CAN'T COME TO THE 
3L PHONE, BUT LEAVE A 
iV MESSAGE AT THE 


I 1 J THIS IS PRESIDENT C 

y TRUMAN. JAPAN </ 

Ksy WANTS PEACE, so <^~ 
Ko/ I'VE DECIDED NOT 

TO DROP THE A-BOMB 
ON HIROSHIMA. TALK TO VA LATER, 


HEV THIS IS AMV FlSHA. 
I'M OUT RIGHT NOW, 
BUT VOU CAN REACH ME 
ON MV &EEPA. 


TO RONALD GOLDMAN FRO, 


VOU'VE REACHED RON 
PURSUING AN ACTING 
TABLES OR PUTTING 
WIVES. IF VOU'RE 
V? SPEAKING TO ME 
V THOSE THINGS, 
please leave a 


VO AMV, PIS IS 
JOEY. I U/AMNA 
MAKE SURE YOU 
KNOW PAT / WUZ 
JOKIN' LAST NIGHT 
WHEN I SAID YOU 
SHOULD SHOOT MY 
WIFE. OKAY? 


Ron, THIS IS NICOLE 
SIMPSON. THEV SAID VOU 
WERE GOING TO BRING MV 
GLASSES BV TONIGHT. I'LL 
COME BV TOMORROW FOR 
THEM. I'VE GOT A SORE 
THROAT AND I'M GOING j 
TO LIE DOWN FOR A r* 
WHILE. 













TO RICH ARP NIXON FROM JOHN MITCHELL 



THIS IS RICHARD M. NIXON 
I AM NOT AT HOME . I AM 
NOT A CROOK EITHER ! 


MR, PRESIDENT,TH/S IS 
RE-ELECTION CHAIRMAN 

Mitchell, it looks like 

WE'LL WIN THE ELECTION, 
SO LET'S FORGET ABOUT J 
£ BUG6INGTHE of 
Z WATERGATE HOTEL. r-Mp 


V FROM PRESIDENT TRUMAN 



NICOLE SIMPSON 



Goldman, i'm either 
CAREER, WAITING 
MOVES ON ATHLETE'S 
INTERESTED IN 
ABout ANV of ec+< 


TO APOLF HITLER FROM 
FIELD MARSHAL ROMMELL 




iraS® 


f HERR IS PER Z. 
FUHRER. I’M STUCK C 
N MV BUNKER RIGHT C 
NOW, BUT I'LL GET 
^ - /, BACK TO VOU SOME- 
Time during the , 


\7 1,000 HEARS OF 

LL2)/ki^\ -* THE THIRD REICH. 


- 17 * 




o 




o 0> 


SIG HIEL/ |T“ 

THIS IS HERR ROMMELL. T 
I REALLV THINK WE J\\ 

COL/LD GET OUR CLOCKS f \\\V' 
CLEANED ON THIS. > 

PLEASE CALL ME TOK < - 

BEFoREVouGO i J<s\nr^Q: 
AHEAD WITH THAT 

invasionof <£/ 

Russia/ 7^ 


m,® • o * 
ra\ °<? 










• r 











SOME MOMM&h IAVE 
fV'OVS'D TWP S'/VUg. 
rE^XAJic5>oe - cw£.y 
E? EADLiER- TO wAiZD 
OER PREDATORS. 


-Too OPX&tif SO DO hOM^S. 


THE OSTtfCH PGgp&RS mOf^Gr / PS HEAD /aj twf 

5aa/£> wpai /A/cms-gye. Hcp/ajS’-that weat/- r 

CAn'-r<se& won't hurt ip. r__ 


1994 - 


lvhigph is an adaptation plpo^n try 
p/<zccn&&£d /n some human pdp^ 
MUSIC'S T^RS- ^- 


®IJ 

1 


aj 























The current trend in stadium design is to "fit into -the urban 
landscape." One such downtown stadium (above) blends perfectly 
with its "neo run-down''facade . Note the detaiis such as 
upcoming game dates spray-painted on cinder block tflled-in 
windows and abandoned movie house/ stadium marquee entrance. 







Team mascots and vendors can 
also reflect this ghetto chic. At 
left is one such mascot named 
Skwee G. Kleene, who welcomes 
fans in the parking lot with a 
wipe of their windshields using 
his "homey hanky." His greeting to 
non-tippers, C 1 -*•(?# you, 

too") never fails to both startle 
and amuse ■ 

To the right is the As\ 

new look for hot *— m 

dog vendors, what ==== __. 
could be tastier l \\ ||1 11 I I 

than a "city-fried 111) 1 , * H0T 

dog" cooked over ITT DiGCiTV 

an open garbage lllLL, D0C5 

can fire,delivered Q* 

steaming fresh in 
a state-of-the-art, 
stainless steel 

push cart ? t= — 






























































Since fhe -field should be moldi-purpose and 
readily changed from baseball do foodball 
do lacrosse, hackey-sac, efc.,differenf playing 
surfaces will be rolled up on gianf cylinders 
ad eidher end of dhe sdadium and scrol\ed 
indo place by means of powerful diesel 
engines in dhe basement. 


E3 
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I >T < *Z< »£ ■ ^ S3* *g? ’I 4 »;< ►l* >2? W ►z* ^ ►!’ »I -I »2‘ >2* *2? V V v *!• ^ | 


CROSS SECTION OF TYPICAL- 
DOWNTOWN "STAOIUM OF TOMORROW" 





© ©, 





Tenements dress up 
facade, as well as 
provide meager 
housing for woefully 
underpaid sdadium 
employees- 


Luxury boxes have cleverly designed 
urinals widh drains emptying out 
on cheap seats below so that the 
rich can continue to piss on the 
poor even at a ballgame 


GRANDSTAND LEVELS 
(§) Luxury boxes 
(B) Box seats 
(D Reserved seads 
(^General admission 
(D Standing room 
(f) Squadding room 
(G) Steerage 


Hydraulic seats help dans 
lulled do sleep by lethargic 
game do the wave a+ dhe 
push of a budton. 



drug rehab legal aid 


player's whirlpool ) bullpen /phone \ wafer cooler 
vault / phone / Sex line \ 

reporder ^ / chewing dobacco 

dunking stool hodline fo brokerage dispenser 


wafer cooler 
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Since all-fans want real grass and blue sties, a 
domed sfadium is out of the question — as is g t 
retractable dome. Instead, the new stadium 
will use pneumatic stilts that lift the playing 
field above the clouds So it's always sunny and 
there won't beany ram delays. A n added benefit 
is that it keeps fans in the ballpark till the end 
of the game —no matter how -far behind the 
home team gets. 



Fans in special box seat-s will be seated in 
comfortable lounge chairs complete with 
personal television sets since everyone 
prefers to watch ball games on TV anyway. 
Plus, they can switch to reruns of 'Cheers' 
once the game grows too boring. 



Expensive Astroturf and high maintenance 
turf grass will be things of the past. 
Instead, tough and durable, all-natural 
qround covers, such as kudz.u, will be 


Bullpen cannon shoots relief 
pitchers to the mound to 
speed up the game. 


5U P £ R Jllll 80 IRON 



bat boy 


valet 


hairdresser 


Super JumboTron scoreboard shows replays and game, 
details you can't otherwise see. Also, fans will be 
surprised and delighted to see fhemselves rendered 
bigger than life on the 80 foot screen. 




























THE HOME FIELD ADVANTAGE: 




Figure C 



The pa+en+e4 TiH‘-a-Fic'4 p\aying surface con be sei so 
that a bloop single (-figure A) will become either a 
line out -Vo short" (figure B) or a screaming double 
up against the wall (f igure C"). 



Belov*/-ground ball caddy/cash 
machines will automatically 
deliver ex+ra baseballs and 
bribes to home plate umpire 
as needed t-hroughout the 



Figure D 


l 

Holographic home plate can be 
adjusted to be wider for 
visitors and narrower as the 
home team bats- 


A rotatable infield (left') 
can be turned 180° each 
half inning so that the 
distance +o the foul 
poles goes from 310 
feet for visitors 
(figure d) to loo 
feet for the home J 

team. QGi 

(figure E) F- L 


tlTrt£ 


Li 9 


I/. •. * 
• * * 


>) I 




Figure E 


5eat backs will resemble fans 
So fhat every game looks like 
a sellout—thus bolstering 
home team morale. 










Hey, y’all! President Clinton here, your li’l ol’ advocate of political correctness. Ya 
know, the games we play as kids form the social outlook and opinions we hold in our 
adult years. We gotta change these here games so our kids will know how it feels 
to be on the short end of the stick. If none of this makes any sense, don’t worry, it’s 
just my way of introducing... 

POLITICALLY 


KIDS GAMES 
FOR THE 90’S 

WRITER BARRY ZEGER ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 




♦Playing House 

PROBLEM: encourages traditional, sexist, 
oppressive family structure. 


SOLUTION: promote same-sex “couple" role 
playing to teach tolerance and awareness of 
alternative family arrangements. 





POLIT/CAU-X CORRECT COUNSELOR 


♦Simon Says 

PROBLEM: paternalistic and sexist in nature, 
encourages strict unwavering adherence to the 
whimsical commands of an overbearing, male 
authority figure. 


SOLUTION: change name of game to Simone 
Says: substitute female leader who will be 
more nurturing, compassionate, and sure of 
her directions. 




















SOLUTION: change name of the game to 
Mercilessly Annihilate The Oppressor — 

-—-substituting a corporate white, male pinata as 

* Break The Pinata the beating object — thus allowing children to 

PROBLEM: denies animal rights and promotes externalize their repressed feelings of 

sadistic treatment of donkeys. victimization towards the real enemy. 







-sas 


■ 
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♦Hide and Seek 

PROBLEM: discourages individual's right to 


SOLUTION: change name of game to Hide And 
Stay Hidden If That's What Empowers You — 
Who Are We To Denv You That Choice? 


privacy. 




SOLUTION: change name of the game to 
Broccoli Broccoli Tofu, shifting its focus to 
being a non-meat and vegetarian-awareness 
participation experience. 


♦Duck Duck Goose 

PROBLEM: promotes animal cruelty as well as 
an unhealthv meat-based diet. 


ALTHOUGH THE CORRUPT BEEF LOBSy /MIGHT TRy TO 
TELL yOU THERE'S /MORE PROTEIN IN A 

SERVING OF 6A&0CWZ0 &&4A/S THAN IN AN ENTIRE 
0£GeK//V6 #/V770/CmC' A/AAfZ? S7&4X.' 
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* Jumprope 

PROBLEM: involves inane counting rhymes 
that perpetuate the myth of the helpless, 
mindless female. 


SOLUTION: new. contemporary rhymes to 
instill independence, empowerment, and male 
loathing in young girls' minds. 


=T THERE FELLA—DRESSED IN TELLA-TAKE THAT RING 
AND (50 TO HELLA—DONT WANNA LIVE UNDER TOUR 
OPPRESSION—HOW /WANT TI/MES (MUST I GIVE THIS 
LESSON? 1-2-3-4-S_ 


CINDERELLA DRESSED IN /ELLA—WENT DOWNTOWN TO 
(MEET HER FELLA-ON THE WAT HER GIRDLE SUSTED-- 
HOW /MANY PEOPLE WERE DISGUSTED? l-2-3-4-S_ 


♦Checkers 

PROBLEM: discriminates against the 
intellectually challenged (i.e., stupid people 
who make dumb moves). 


SOLUTION: allow rule alteration (i.e., 
cheating), thus providing less mentally agile 
players an “equal advantage" 


HOW DOES THAT FEEL NOW, yOU 

//V7E&tGC 7l//l£ 
Ct#SS/S77 


♦Capture The Flag 

PROBLEM: assigns irrationally high value to 
the purely male notion of super-patriotism: 
promotes fascism, militarism, and blind 
devotion to a totalitarian state. 


SOLUTION: change game name to Stomp The 
Flag, encouraging participants to break free 
from the shackles of prejudice that result from 
nationalism, and strive towards a one-world 
egalitarian utopia. 












' APPIAUSE 

[T046 GARBAfef 
AT HIM 




ON NiMTfNM 


A tovE (OKil 1L 0 ' 

























TYxm 

7 this pn 

Bum, on 

iVJPlP ?P1 


Thatu 

^znAEmw* 1 




YecWH. THE EYEBALL 
fOv'ES OUT IN THIS Violent 
TV movie... do sonm^i? 
n ABOUT If... 5H0VV IT HU 
l SLOW-MOTION \ 'X 
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BAD MCDONALD'S EMPLOYEE 


V/HHTSTHEMUTTER WITH YOU PI Y\ 
ARF YOU STUPID ?! ^ 


HEY, LARRY I THIS GUY Waa/TS SOM£ 
FRENCH FRIES. P 0 WE SELL > 

french fries p 


BAD CRIME PH OTOGRAPHER_ 

BEAUTIFUL,BABVl BEAUTIFUL f THAT'S 
I T, FA BY, WORK WI THME OKAY, /VOW LET'S 
JRY IT A GAIA/... OtVLY THIS TIAAEMH 

FEELING!! 


WfLKWS! IS THAT 
A MOUNTAIN 
OR A CLOi/O P 


BAD AIRLINE PILOTS 


BAD PROFESSIONALS 

write r: Randy Epley artist: Randy Jones 


28 













BAD SECRETARY 


CAN / TAKE A MESSAGE? 
AIR. LflRM/V'S TA/(W6- 
A DUMP RIGHT /VOW. > 


HAVE YOU EVER 
SEEN SUCH I 
CRAFTSMANSHIP?/ 


|W01V/ E00/CATTHI5 
mahoga/v^ /*! 
DRESSER! /£ 


IF YOU WERE \ WHATlS \YO(J K/VOW, IVESES' 
f\ FLOWER. WHA rjViPUR I "SOMETHING I VE 
WOULD vou BE ? /FAVORITE) BE£A/ /WfMWG 
c COLOR?, 


what do i look like? 

A BU5BOY! ? GET' 
YOUR OtV/V DA/v»/v 
SCALPEL! ^ 


BUf/LEBE' ! 
TURNED IF I 
CA/V'T REMEMBER 
JVHAT IT W/AS | y' 









BAD MORTICIAN 


HEY, HANK ^WFjfiE OUT OF 
EMBALMING FLUID! 

DO WF HAVE ANYMORE 

v STOVE TOE S TUFFt/VG 


you wet?£ 





N A 3 YEAR SUBS 


JHE NEWSST/ 

Tp3^Q'F'^CTfAOkED i'NTERGALACTIC *C’ARDS/ 
•flQN (9 isSUES), YOU SAVE 1 5 %*OF%t'HE j 
E^&KTAftipft RICE. %, ., «\ 


2 YEAR^iUBSCRIPTION 

YOU’LL GET'A" 


PRICEr PLUS 

•WITH A 1 YEAR SUBS^RIP 
m W '- * , r’.N 


V IF HE'S SUCH 1 
A HOT-SHOT LAWYER 
HOW come O.J. DIDN'T 
HIRE HI (A? . 


r LADIES ANC? (3ENTLEMEN 

OF THE JURY. MY CLIENT SUB- J 
5CRIBES TO C/&&X&P 
HE SAVES MONEY ANC? SETS 
. STUFF DOES THIS SOUND LIKE THE 
K ACT OF A Gl//£7~y /na/V? J 


Mail to: CRACKED SUBS, P.O. Box 114, Rouses Point, N.Y. 12979-0114 (C295) 


□ 3 Years (27 issues) for $34.77 (27T) klAt4r 

Plus a free T-Shirt NAME - 

□ 2 Years (18 issues) for $24.77 

Plus intergalactic wrestling (18W) ADDRESS 
cards 

□ 1 Year (9 issues) for $14.77 (9) r ITV 


□ Check here if renewal 
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Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year, $35.75 for 2 years, $49.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. 
Funds by International Money Order or Check drawn on U.S. Bank. Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 









There's a movie playing that is so sweet and sugary that the Surgeon General has _ m.M) 

insisted that rather than having an MPAA rating, the movie must display a warning 
label cautioning all diabetics to steer clear of... 


ANGELS IN THE SAPFIELD 


WRITER: ANDY SIMMONS ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 
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Bother, I came to tell you you’ll have to stay here 
with Saggie at the foster-home I have to do 
things you just can't be a part of. 


At this rate I’ll never be re-united 
with my father. The Angels will 


Please, Cod. Let the 
Angels win the pennant so 
my father will come back. 
And if I can’t get my 
father, how ’bout a 
bunkmate who doesn't wet 


It could happen. Of course, 
having someone remove 
your brain and using your 
empty skull as an onion-dip 
bowl could also happen. 


When will we ever 
be (SOB...CHOKE...WIMPER...) a 


When the Angels 
win the pennant 


That's not so bad. He could’ve 
said the San Diego Padres 


It could happen. Of 

course, having someone rip 
out your intestines and 
whipping you with them 
within an inch of your life 
could also happen. Ooops! 
I made a messy. 


Don’t bite 

down...OOOWWW! 


Let's go, Charlie 
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No one can see me but you, Bother Man 
my leg hurts! I heard your prayer the 
other night and I've come to help the 
Angels win. 


My hot dog usually 
only talks to me a 

few hours later, 

when I’m on the 

toilet. 


I thought I told them 
lust mustard on my 
hot dog! 




This isn't "Giants In The 
Outfield"! It's "Angels In The 
Outfield"! 

I / zi/XM/TiSCKI 


It's not "White Sox In The 
Outfield" either 1 It's Angels In 
The Outfield!!" 


Now I've 
got it 
right! 
This 
should 
help the 
Angels 
win! 


Angel-niner to base, 

we are over the target 


i..t_ TORA! 
I / Ij TORA! 
/ TORA! 


GOOD HEAVENS 
JUSY ARE 

BcAsr/N& rue 

VISITING Tf AM 
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He didn't decompress after going into 
space. But the important thing is. he 
caught the ball and the Angels won 
the game! 


What a catch! 

But what 
happened to 

nim? 


Glzxcqzgklguqz 


•Translation courtesy of the Martian-to-English dictionary Ground 
control, this is Joe You won t believe what these earthlings can do! 
Call off the attack! Repeat, call off the attack!'' 


^ house 


Yeah, he caught it You're right! 
There must be an angel looking 
over us!_ 


I hit a 
homer! I hit 
a homer! I 
hit 

a...GAAACK 
..my heart!! 


Bruno! Sit 
down! Little old 
lady in the 
stands, get in 

there!_ 


Mr. Ft. Knox, an angel is giving that 
old lady over there oxygen That's a 
signal for you to let her bat. 


Geez, 

some¬ 
body cut 


Do something, she's having 

a heart attack! 


Never mind that, drag 
her across the plate so 
the run will count! 
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Thanks for playing 
with us, Mr. Ft. 


My pleasure Now that we re only one game 
out, I'm no longer the thoughtless, overly 
competitive jerk I was before Hey, kid. Let me 
teach you the fundamentals of baseball 


Gee, thanks, Mr Ft 
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Aren't you going to stay and help the Angels? 


No, baseball bores me to death. That’s how I died and 
became an angel—after watching a Mariners-Brewers 
double-header __ 


What about Smell? 


Tell him to click his heels twice and repeat, There's 
no place like home plate, there’s no place like home 


And the Angels js 
win the pennant!! | 


jfP This is the greatest | 
moment or my... 


Hey, where are the angels? Now that we re heading 
into the play-offs we need them more than ever. 


iWtNP 


strike! 


1 ^ 


* We have to flap our wings so 
Smell will forget that he sucks 
■1 and thinks an angel is 

'i protecting him. 

1 

Look, everyone in 
the stadium is 
flapping their 
wings!! 
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SENSATIONALIST tabloids constantly 
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HEALTH CARE 
FOR ALL! 


\J6H ANIMALS 
FROM NORTH AMFfllCA 
^ B0ATIN6 IN ^ 


COM WLI0N, ON TALK SHOW 

circuit, ruins it m Rest of speciES 


WHAT ARE l/UE SofVoSEPT^ 
TO PO WITH flU IVIESE 
C0WS,Pi6S,Pi;Ct5 / 
AHP MOOSE IN TWW 


’ y0w5 

JUST- , (I 


ZORBA 

j AS MfWOC 
Of THE ZfBW) 


IS RONNIN 6 


DOESNT fKu THAT SECURE WHEN 
PROTECTED BY SECRET SERVICE MONKEYS 


_ \ amp r'w not onlsj C - 

THE PRESIPEMT OF TVE HA<£. 
clue f«? LionS... im also 
l A Customer . < T _ 


SASSAFRAS ROOTS AnP 
BAWBoo SHOOTS ! f 


.ZfiroOW 


ANTELOPES POUBT SINCERITY" O? 
LION KIN6S HEALTH CARE PLAN* 


HIS THRONE IS DOWNWIND FROM ELEPHANTS 
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J BUILD t WIRE, 
j rout* own j 

\ELECTRIC\I 

fi®* J 


REPAIR 

f=o« >-^T- 

SWISHY^ ^ 
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Add one cup 
chicken broth, a 
pinch of chili 
powder, a sprig of 
parsley... 


Clarence, 
you're a 
terrific 
dancer. 


If you've fallen and can't 
get up, lie there until 
rr - 1 help arrives. 


...add plutonium 
to taste. 
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Go straight and be 
aware of wind shifts 


When attacked, the first 
thing to do... OOWWW.. 
is sit still and be very 
quiet... UUNNGGHH... 


Tell the perpetrator... 
OOWWW... you know he 
can't... OOOPPHH.help 
himself... UUNNGGHH... 


Then roll up into a 
ball... UUGGHH... 
and wait till they 
tire out... 

OOPPHH! 


What a brilliant decision to 
stack office workers to save 
space. That's why you're the 
boss and I'm the peon. 


You're the handsomest, nicest, 
wisest, sincerest. sweetest, 
bestest guy around. And I, for 
one, think it's great that you're 
cutting my salary in half! 


To show my enduring 
devotion to my boss, I 
sacrifice this mail room boy 
in his honor. 


One can never show too much 
devotion to their boss. 


The good butt-kisser always 
backs his boss 100%. 


When kissing your boss's butt, 
make sure to suck up to him 
even if he makes a 
questionable choice. 






















Be the first hood in /our hood 
to have one on your hood! 


\iew Jack City Slickers 


Protects you from 
the pounding rain 
on the open 
range or the 
blood pouring 
from you victim's 
bodyl (Complete 
with detachable 
bullet proof vest.) 




















Citizen Kane Sugar 

file purftl %ug«ir tli<il 
$IOO,000,000 iaii Imiv! 


WRITER: MICHAEL KAUFFMAN ARTIST: RURIK TYLER 


THE SANDWICH WITH MUSCLE! 













js/MvA/VVwW' 

This will be the final 
boarding call for 
American Airlines' flight 
32 to Chicago... 


r .. passengers needing /_ 
assistance carrying luggage , L 
storing strollers, or carelessly 
throwing around evidence that 
can get them convicted for a 
double-homicide, should get 
„ the attention of a sky-cap. > 


Outta my way, dude! 


Aye, carumba! 



Homer, where’s Bart? 
The police want to talk 
to him. 


No, Mr. Simpson, we suspect 
Bart's murdered his ex-girlfriend 

Nicole and her male friend by 
cutting their throats. 


What happened? Did he 

throw another football 
through the neighbor's 
window? 


That's a relief! For a minute 
there I thought I'd have to 
pay for a new window. 
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,5. Gotta look and act natural. Cool 


Hi. Nice flight. So...you ever kill anyone? Not 
me Never killed anybody in my entire life. I 
especially would never kill my ex-girlfriend 
and her male friend. No sir. Killing's not for 
me. 


YEEEEECH! 


and easy. Just like nothing’s 
wrong. Maybe I’ll make casual 
conversation with the guy next to 
me. Yeah, that’s a good idea. 


LATER...AT THE 
O'HARE PLAZA 
HOTEL 


Sir, there's blood all over 
you! What happened? 


Is there a Mr. Simpson 
staying here? 


welcome: 
OH are: 


Umm, l. xih, cut myself shaving I 
hurt myself opening the bag of 
airline peanuts.. I’m having my 
period ..I butcher cattle for a 
living...I ...it's...uhh...a war wound I 
got in 'Nam that I forgot to get 
looked at...ummm...l DIDN’T KILL 
THEM! 


Oh...well, actually 
we're just the hotel 
detectives. We just 
want to know if you 
tried to steal the bath 
towels. 


Okay, Simpson, 
we know you 
did it! Confess! 
Confess, you 
sick creep! 


IN THE HOTEL 
ROOM 


Damn it all! Alright! I 
did it! I killed them 
both!! I'm a murderer! 
I’M A MURDERER!!! 


































Hello, 911? My boyfriend is breaking ;7 
into my house! 
fcr Are you alright? 

£ Yes, but he's really angry. Get the hell 
W away, Bart! 

Hey, don’t have a cow, man. Open the< 


door. \ L 

Just leave me alone! '*=<£_ 

7 Aye, carumba! I just want my candy?,/'' 
' back. 

(CRASH) jXvS 

He’s breaking down the door! 'T.j , 
(CRUNCH! CRUNCH!) ■‘H'l/V 

Nobody better lay a finger on my 

Ty V Butterfinger. 


I got 94 cents and 
an expired library 
card. 


The hell with Bart! They've 
interrupted the NBA 
play-offs for this stupid 
news special!! 
NOOOOOOO! 


crud! They 
get on your 
iund here for 
a burned out 
lil-light. 


This is the police. We 
ARE backing off! Just as 
fast as we can! You've 
got the truck in 

reverse, you 
dunderhead! 


This is Milhouse. I have 
Bart. He's in the back 
with a slingshot 
pointed at his head. 
You've got to tell the 
police to just back off. 


v All of Springfield is stunned tonight as 
Bart Simpson is accused of the murder of 
his ex-girlfriend and her male friend. An 
investigation has unearthed Bart’s violent 
/> past. Here is the tape of a 911 call Bart's 
II / girlfriend made last October. 


You’re right! This is hell! 
Misery! I can’t believe this 
is happening! Oh, God, 
what have I done to 
deserve this?! 
AUUUUGGH! 


J We’ll g 
and hel 


We'll get a lawyer 
and help Bart fight 
this to the end. 


Milhouse, man, I’m in 
trouble and gotta get 
out of the country Will 
you help me? 


Well, yeah. Sure. 
You're my best 
friend. Do you 
have any money 
and a passport? 


Good enough. We ll 

steal my dad’s Ford 
Bronco and go. 
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It appears that 
Simpson is in the 
truck now, alone, 
clutching two 
photographs and a 
slingshot At this 


All he’s got in there are 
' the barest essentials: a 
rope to hang his wet 
\ laundry on, a bottle of 
q sleeping pills in case he 
M gets insomnia, a strait- 
“ razor for shaving, and a 
loaded gun in case he 
wants to relax with a 
little target shooting in 
there. 


Here is a letter Mr. Simpson wanted read to 
the press: ”1 was never no gud at writin, 
man. I did not pay no atenshun in skool. 
Furst of all: I didn’t do it, man! Secundly, 
take kare of my dog. Fourthly, I just wanna 
say that Principal Skinner is an old turd! 

life, butt it'd have 

i f f rirmrU M 


Mr. Simpson is on a 
suicide watch. We have 
to make sure he 
doesn't get his hands 
on anything he can use 
to hurt himself 


Even worse! I hear they might 
seek the “severe writer's cramp 
penalty ", where they're gonna 
make me write “I Will Not Fatally 
Slash Other People’s Throats 1 ' 
500 times on a chalkboard 


Oh, Bart...1...I heard that the 
prosecution might be seeking the 

“death penalty". 
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There were new developments in the 
Simpson case today. Apparently, Simpson 
spent the day in nis cell, sleeping and 
watching TV His lawyers had no comment 
when asked about this, but the prosecution 
held a press conference... 


Good evening, everyone, 

Nuclear holocaust in 
North Korea tonight' But 
first, our top story! 


So to recap once again on what we 
know: Simpson has spent the day 

in his cell, sleeping and watching 
TV. For more Simpson coverage, 
stay tuned for tonight's 2-hour Ted 
Koppel report, featuring Jacque 
Cousteau, Frank Perdue, Billy Idol, 
and Mark Twain impersonator Paul 
Woo, with their insights regarding 
today’s startling Simpson 
developments. 


29 MINUTES LATER 


And finally tonight, on a lighter 
note, 460,000 people were killec 
when tremendous earthquakes 
ravaged India and the Middle 
East. Ha, ha. That's certainly a 
story to ’shake 1 ’ you up. Ho, ho 
Have a good night, everyone. 


AT THE PRELIMINARY HEARING 


Your honor, I cannot even begin to 
describe the brutality of this crime. 
The sheer savagery was astounding. 
The victims were practically chopped 
into hamburger. 
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Alright! My 
“Wonder Bra'' 

is here! Now 
maybe that 
rich, nandsome 

Mr. Shapiro 
will notice me! 


I would like to present some of the 
evidence found at the crime scene 
a bloodstained official Itchy & 
Scratchy Show ski mask and an 
official Krusty The Clown 
retractable assault knife, also 
bloodstained. 


An audible gasp has arisen 
from the courtroom as a 
bailiff just interrupted the 
proceedings by delivering a 
mysterious package to the 
judge What can it be? Some 
piece of crucial evidence 
maybe? The world sweats and 
trembles with suspense!! 


Hmmm, I'll have to 
make sure Bart has 
clean socks and 
underwear for his 
execution. 


And you used a 
high-tech electron 
microscope to 

match-up the 
blood types and 
DNA molecules? 


So, you were the one 
who first discovered 
the bodies, huh? 


AND WHEN GOLDMAN 
FETCHED NICOLE'S GLASSES— 
SOMETHING THAT YOU 
ALWAYS USED TO DO, YOU 
SNAPPED! YOU KILLED THEM! 
YOU MANGY, MURDERING 
MUTT!!! 


Or was it YOU who killed them?! 
Remember, YOUR bloody paw 
prints were all over the scene. 
Wasn't Nicole taking you out for less 
walks because of Goldman? And 
wasn't she feeding you less table 
scraps because Goldman was always 
eating them?! 


Woof. 


Woof. 


I have reached a conclusion What I've 
seen in this case is truly sickening, self- 
debasing, inhuman behavior bordering 
on the animalistic These were 
remorseless, immoral, frenzied actions 
without any thought behind them. That's 
why, for crimes against all humanity, my 
judgement is DEATH.. 
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WRITER: MICHAEL KAUFMAN ARTIST: MIKE RiCIGUANO 


(3) johnny homework - 

v HEU, 90 YOUR HOMEWORK WHILE 

V 00 GOOt Oft WITH youp friends 


(J) /V1ENTAU CM 
"THE POLL THAT POESw'f „ 
STOP CRYING TIL' Toil PICK IT UP 


® PEAL HUMAN SPIT- 

"A JUG Of GOOEY FUN. MAKE 
COOL SALIVA POPPLES -THEN GHU6 
If ALL AS IF IT WERE Y0VP OWN " 


@ INVISIBLE MONOPOLY 

EVEPYONES FAVORITE BOARP GAMfc. 
IS NOW INVISIBLE! 'HOURSOf FUN 
JUST SETTING VP l 


/ boawwalk 

'Wirn hotel.- 
# 2.000 40 
FORK iT OVER’. 


ffEAU 

SPIT 


dEEy 

EBf* 

iMI 

U"#|l HwJ 
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DA OKI DAT MADE (HESTER A (iANCSTA 



GEE,THAT HEAVY METAl MUSIC THAT GUY 
IS PLAYING IS CERTAINLY A NUISANCE ■ 
LET'S TURN UP THE VOLUME ON OUR 
ACE OF BASE O?. _/ 


HEY, GOOBER f 
TURN PoWN THAT 
CRAP OR I'LL 
TRASH YOUR 
SCRAWNY BUTT/ 



HAR-HAR! come with me, babycakes! what were you 

PO/NG WITH THIS LITTLE PASTY-FACER CRUR * 


THAT LOUDMOUTH BULLY! WHO 
POES HE THINK HE IS ?/ 



GOSH PARN IT.' I'M SICK Of BEING A 
omtdf I'M GOING TO SENO AWAY 
FOR THIS "/NSTA- GANGSTA STREET 
CONVERSION KIT " 


CULTURE 




CHECK IT, PUNK! HERE'S A LITTLE 
SOMETHIN' I OWE YA. TIME TA HIT 
YA WIT A FLATtlNE-A BOMP BOMP 
FROM MY MILLI 9 ! SEE YA • 


"THREE WEEKS LATER 


HGHT, l-IGHT/ NOW I'M KICKIN' IT 
LEGIT STYLE'. TIME TO TAKE IT TO 
THAT PUNK-ASS SUCKAf IT'S OH! 



Y0,BABY, I AIN'T EVEN TRYIN' TO HEAR THAT 
"CHESTER" YANG. FROM NOW ON IT'S C-MONEY . 
CUT IAE ANOTHA CHRONIC ANP TAKE OFF THAT 

PAULA ABPUL -~\r- 

PU LLX°ro$#f l /0 M 

PUT OH SOME 

spice i or . 

MC EIHT / ' 

KNOWHUTAHM'J 

SAYIN'? / - vv W—- 


OH CHESTER 

You ARE A 
REAL 

\ MANf y 



Take it from C-Money! If you is 
tired of havin’ your musical and 
fashion taste ridiculed, bein’ 
dissed by punks, or is just plain 
bored of the same ’ol, same ol, 
send $59.95 for your very 
own— 

INSTA-GANGSTA 
STREET 
CULTURE 
CONVERSIO 
KIT! 
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The F oi'i'est Gump box of chocolates... 
almost as sickeningly sweet as the movie 


CRACKED Zl 





